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	1. Prologue

"I need more backup, I repeat, more backup!"

Agent Peggy Carter screeched into her radio. Shouting against the whipping wind of a developing blizzard. Her request was met with static. She was on her own. The woman in the black clothes closed in. The blood of Peggy's teammates still dripping from her hands. A demented smile split her painted lips and raised her rouged cheeks.

"It's not much longer now darling." The Russian native said in a perfect American accent.

Peggy wasn't a match for her. Even though Peggy was enhanced, the blonde was as well. She also had better training. Peggy was now edging closer to the end of the roof. Below was only a sheer drop, for the building was on a cliff. She would sooner jump than she would let herself be killed by the likes of Dorothy Underwood, if that even was her name. Peggy was gasping now, sounding desperate. Her red-white and blue uniform now mostly covered in blood. Dorothy started walking faster. Soon her bombshell figure broke into a run and Peggy all at once stood her ground. Dorothy came in close to Peggy. Her breath shaking.

"I can't kill you Peggy." Her innocent looking blue eyes fluttered and a tear ran down her cheek. "At least not yet."

Her tone grew dark and she cocked her head. In one swift motion Dorothy grabbed the straps on Peggy's shoulders and lifted her to eye level. All at once the already cold world froze as Dorothy planted her lips onto Peggy's with an aggressive and sickening kiss. Bile rose in Peggy's throat as Dorothy's tongue made its way deeper into Peggy's mouth. She had kissed girls before, but that had always been for fun or out of love. This was horrible and twisted. When Dorothy finally broke away she pulled a dagger out of the sheath on her thigh. She placed the point directly in the center of the silver star on Peggy's chest. Dorothy's smile went from innocent to wicked.

"Chernaya Vdova vsegda pobezhdayet." She spoke in Russian.

The knife pierced through the thick fabric and Peggy could feel it poking her skin. Immediately she backed up at full running speed and pushed off of the edge of the perfectly flat roof with all of her might. She could see the distance between her and Dorothy growing quickly. Relief flushing through her as the cold Siberian air whipped past her falling form. The air whistled past her, screaming in her stinging ears and making her eyes water. She relished in the feeling, knowing that it would not last much longer. She landed with a thud on the ground. Pain split through every part of her body, although it was not as bad as it could have been because her fall was cushioned by snow. It was all around her, even on top of her. She couldn't move, so she didn't. The last thing she remembered were Dorothy's words. They echoed in her head.

"Chernaya Vdova vsegda pobezhdayet".

She quickly translated it in her head.

"The Black Widow always wins."

She managed to think before the world went dark.


	2. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

A faint beeping infiltrated Peggy's dreams. She dreamt of Steve. Of the life that they never had together. The beeping was rhythmic and melodic. It morphed and turned into a song. She saw herself, and Steve. Together. At the dance that was never meant to be. She spun into his arms and held him close. They swayed together. He whispered her name.

"Peggy?" his voice sounded distant and full of fear.

She tried to answer but could not.

"Peggy?" She heard him say her name again.

She wanted to answer, but she could not form the words. She began to panic. As she did the music got faster and Steve backed away. He was shouting her name now. He sounded as panicked as she felt.

She stood alone now in a void. There was nothing but darkness. She was alone and scared, and Peggy Carter did not frighten easily. Suddenly the darkness split and skittered away in the form of one-thousand black widow spiders. Dorothy Underwood stepped out of the shadows. She came closer to Peggy. Peggy wanted to scream, to run, but she was still cursed with silence. Dorothy crept closer and Peggy was trying her hardest now to make any sound at all. Dorothy was now only inches from Peggy. Her breath putrid and hot. All of the sudden Peggy was able to scream, and she did. She let out the most blood curdling scream that she had in her entire life.

With a gasp her eyes snapped open. Her throat was sore and she couldn't move her left arm or her head. She looked around to see the room was sterile and white. With a strained glance down she could see that her left arm was in a cast and she had some sort of brace around her neck. She realized that she must have been in a hospital, although, it wasn't like any hospital that she had seen before. Flashing screens and flickering lights were everywhere. She finished surveying the room and then realized that there was someone sitting in a chair to her right. She squinted and then blinked, not believing her eyes. It was impossible.

"Steve?" she couldn't help but say his name. Her voice was a mere raspy whisper, but it was enough. Steve looked up from the book he appeared to be reading and immediately stood.

"Peggy!" he smiled and flew to her.

As he surveyed her face a tear dripped from his eye onto her cheek. He let out a watery laugh and wiped it off with his knuckle. She looked at him. Aside from his strange clothes and his spiky looking haircut, he looked exactly the same.

"Am I dead?" Peggy asked, a sense of humor snuck back into her voice as her eyebrow raised sarcastically.

"Nope!" Steve smiled bigger than he ever had.

"Then…You're alive!" she smiled as well.

He nodded and hugged her awkwardly. The cast and brace getting in the way.

"H…how?" she managed to say, still completely in awe.

"Well, as you know, and as I have read in files, you volunteered to be experimented on after I went into the ice, and they successfully replicated the super-soldier serum on you. From what I have read, you served as Captain America for a while, before going missing on a mission in Siberia." Steve began not so much explaining as he was clarifying with Peggy to see if the details were correct.

"Yes, I was attempting to apprehend Dorothy Underwood." She elaborated.

Steve nodded and continued.

"Well as it turns out, people who have been enhanced have greatly decreased aging, even more so if the subject has been frozen throughout." He continued, making sure that he was getting all of the details right.

Peggy was growing impatient. She could put two and two together.

"Steve, what year is it?" she asked incredulously before he could continue.

Steve took a deep breath and spoke. "It's 2016 Peggy…and you haven't aged a day."

Peggy was dumbfounded. She had expected it to be ten, maybe twenty years later, but this was insane. Seventy-five years. She had been asleep for _seventy-five years._

"They found me in 2011, after realizing that I was alive, they began conducting a search for you. It took five years but we finally did." He smiled. "Bucky was actually a big help" he stated.

"Oh is he not dead either then?" she asked half joking.

As if on cue, none other than Bucky Barns walked into the room. His hair was long and scraggly, pulled back on one side. He had a stubbly beard and was wearing strange clothes as well, but what really caught her attention was his arm, which seemed to be entirely made out of metal.

"So you're enhanced too then?" she asked him before he could sit down.

"Hello to you too." He said sarcastically.

She and Steve chuckled. Before much else could happen a nurse, or a woman who Peggy assumed was a nurse, walked into the room.

"Hi there, I'm Doctor Bloom." She said with a sweet voice.

Peggy was in awe. "A female doctor? fancy that! I think I quite like the year 2016" Peggy stated happily.

Doctor Bloom performed a series of checks on Peggy and removed her neck brace. Peggy found that her neck was only slightly sore and that she could move it just fine. Then the doctor told her about her injuries.

"It seems that when you fell your arm hit the ground palm first. Taking the brunt of the impact. You shattered many of the bones in your hand, broke two bones in your arm, shattered your elbow, snapped your shoulder, and broke your collar bone. Because they were left for so long, they healed wrong so we had to re-break and set them. Your hand, elbow and collarbone required reconstructive surgery. But you are very lucky Ms. Carter, your actions saved your life." Doctor Bloom explained.

"You have no idea." Peggy said, as the memory of Dorothy Underwood's knife returned to her.


	3. Chapter 2

After Doctor Bloom gave Peggy all of the details, she told her that she would be able to leave the hospital in two days but the cast would have to stay on for another couple of months. Peggy was fine with this. She wanted to leave the hospital as soon as possible, even if it meant having to wear a cumbersome cast for a couple of months. After the doctor left, Peggy turned her attention towards Bucky.

"I can see that you've had a fair bit of reconstructive surgery yourself." She said gesturing at his metal arm with her functional hand.

"Ah, yeah that. This was Hydra." Bucky said as he lifted his metal arm into the air. "Apparently when I fell I screwed up my arm too, but rather than trying to fix it, Dr. Zola decided to just replace the damn thing." He explained.

Peggy was dumbfounded. "Hydra?" She almost shouted.

"It's a long story, but it ends with Hydra being dismantled, only a couple months ago actually" Steve explained.

Peggy didn't care what the story was, as long as Hydra was gone now.

The door opened and a woman with red hair slipped in. She was wearing the strangest clothes of them all. Her trousers were skin-tight and adorned with zippers, and her blouse was hardly a blouse. Merely a swath of fabric that was brightly colored, revealing her strange brassiere on either side. She came over to Peggy's bedside and took a seat next to Bucky.

"Hi, I'm Natasha, my friends call me Nat." she introduced herself.

"Nice to meet you Natasha" Peggy grinned and shook Natasha's hand.

"I'm on a team with these guys." Natasha explained her connection to Steve and Bucky.

Natasha leaned over to Bucky and gave him a kiss on the lips. As she did so, Peggy saw something dangling from a chain around her neck. A red hourglass on a circular field of black. The very hourglass that could be found on the abdomen of a black widow spider. Overall, the charm couldn't have measured larger than a half an inch in diameter, but it was enough to capture Peggy's attention.

"What is that?" she asked sternly, pointing to the charm.

"It's my Avengers symbol." Natasha responded, caught off guard by Peggy's sudden curiosity in her necklace. "The Avengers is the name of the team that we are on." Natasha explained quite taken aback by Peggy's tone.

"What is your Avengers name?" Peggy asked, disregarding the other questions that Natasha's answer raised.

"Well they call me Black Widow…" Natasha wasn't able to finish her sentence before Peggy cut her off.

"And why do they call you that?" Peggy's voice elevated further.

"Because I am the last of the Russian Black Widows. I was trained in the red room as a spy and an assassin, and then I joined Shield and now I fight for the good guys." Natasha's explanation was short and biting.

Peggy relaxed a little knowing that Natasha was no longer associated with the very people who had tried to kill her. She looked to Steve to see that he looked nervous, yet slightly proud.

"Does the name Dorothy Underwood ring any bells to you?" Peggy asked now trying to seem a little less stern.

Natasha looked as if she had seen a ghost. "That's the adopted American name of the woman who trained me." Natasha looked suspicious now. "Her real name is Avdotya Ugolnikov. She was a totally demented woman…basically a sexual predator and a pedophile." Natasha said as she sat back and wrapped her arm around Bucky's bicep. Visibly uncomfortable.

Peggy immediately felt horrible. "I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to reawaken unpleasant memories for you." Her tone was light now. She leaned forward stiffly with Steve's help and patted Natasha's knee with her right hand to try and indicate that she actually did care for other's feelings. She felt guilty.

"You see, the reason why I was asking was because before I fell and was…snowed over, I had been fighting her. She had just killed my whole team, most of whom were my friends, and was closing in to kill me. That is why I was so aggressive when I asked you those questions." Peggy said remorsefully.

"I'm sorry she did this to you." Natasha said to Peggy.

"Did what?" Peggy asked a with a half-smile.

"Robbed you of your life!" Natasha's hands flew into the air as she made her point.

"No, well, you see, I have just been given a new life. I thought I was dead. I am simply happy to be alive." Peggy explained. Her words hung in the air. All of the people in this room had experienced something similar. The feeling of being given a second chance.

"She's gone now anyways" Peggy said happily, breaking the silence that her last sentence had left in the room.

When Peggy said this Natasha stiffened. Peggy read the look on her face and recalled the tenses that Natasha had used when talking about her enemy.

"She's not gone is she?" Peggy asked, her voice grim.

Natasha responded with a solemn shake of her head.

"Don't worry Nat." Peggy smiled as she used the nickname that Natasha had indicated was to be reserved for friends. "She will be soon." She stated, determination now filling her tone.


End file.
